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Mcsic  has,  in  all  ages,  been  used  as  an  ally  of  every  great  cause,  to 
stimulate  the  hearts  of  the  people  to  more  strenuous  efforts  ;  and  to 
omit  it  in  this  enlightened  age,  would  be  to  throw  aside  a  most  power- 
ful auxilliary. 

.  In  the  church,  the  sacred  song, — in  which  all  the  congregation  can 
join  their  voices  and  hearts  in  praise  to  God, — forms  a  principal  part  of 
the  worship.  Take  it  away,  and  how  tame  would  be  the  service !  And 
what  is  true  in  the  church,  is  true  in  the  great  cause  of  Temperance,  now 
agitating  the  public  mind.  A  great  portion  of  the  interest  of  Temper- 
ance meetings  consists  in  the  songs. 

Few  books  have  been  issued  that  are  really  adapted  to  such  a  purpose, 
and  it  is  to  fill  this  want,  that  the  following  pages  have  been  compiled. 

The  words  and  music  have  been  selected  with  care,  and  the  aim  of 
the  author  has  been,  to  furnish  such  music  as  is  best  suited  for  the  par- 
lor,  the  lodg?,  division  or  concert  room. 

The  music  has  not  been  cramped,  in  order  to  get  as  much  into  a 


given  space  as  possible,  but,  the  four  parts  are  separated,  thus  making 
it  more  readable.    Accompaniments  have  also  been  set  to  the  solo  parts. 

The  air  is,  in  most  cases,  placed  next  to  the  bass, — when  otherwise 
written,  it  will  be  noted  by  the  name  of  the  parts  being  printed  over 
each  staff.  Most  of  the  pieces  are  new,  having  been  written  expressly 
for  the  work. 

Grateful  acknowledgments  are  due  to  those  who  have  aided  us,  either 
by  contributions  or  suggestions ;  also  to  those  publishers  who  have  al- 
lowed the  use  of  some  of  their  valuable  copyrights. 

With  the  trust  that  the  "SPARKLING  STREAM,"  will  prove  ac- 
ceptable to  the  public, — advancing  the  great  cause  to  which  it  pertains, 
and,  in  the  hope  that  it  may  flow  on,  till  it  shall  swell  to  a  mighty,  irre- 
sistable  river,  making  desolate  homes  happy,  and  sorrowing  hearts  re- 
joice, it  is  sent  forth  on  its  mission. 

M.  F.  H.  SMITH. 
Brooklyn,  Dec.  1866. 


Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  AD.  1866, 
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In  the  Clerk's  office  of  the  U.  S.  District  Court  for  the  Eastern  district  of  New  York. 
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THE    SPARKLING    STREAM. 


Words  by  Rev.  John  Pierpont. 


VIRTUES   OF   COLD   WATER. 
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Air  :  "  Auld  Lang  Syne." 
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Shall  e'er   cold  wa  -  ter     be      for-got,  When  we    sit  down  to 


dine?      Oh,      no,    my  friends, for  is         it    notPour'dout    by  hands  di  -  vine ? 
From  springs  and  wells  it    gush  -  es  forth,  Pour'd  out    by  hanc  s  di  -  vine. 
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I've    seen    the  bells  of      tu  -  lips  turn,  To  drink  the  drops  that  fell 


m 


!=•— •— *4=fs==fc=|*=ft 


-t=t 


-£-£- 


t^-ltiM—*: 


+-*- 


frH= 


S3 


^E*EjE^E^^5=*T 


Ar 


I 


^=£: 


I 


From  summer  clouds  ;  then  why  should  not  The  two    lips  of     a      belle  ? 
What  sweetens  more  than    wa  -  ter  pure  The  two    lips  of     a     belle  ? 
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Pour'd 


hands 


my  friends,  Pour'd   out 


by       hands     di    -    vine : 


D.  C.  yZ   3.  The  sturdy  oak  full  many  a  cup 

J ZZ  Doth  hold  up  to  the  sky, 

^  To  catch  the  rain,  and  drinks  it  up, 

And  thus  the  oak  gets  high  ; 
'Tis  thus  the  oak  gets  high,  my  friends, 

'Tis  thus  the  oak  gets  high, 
By  having  water  in  their  cups  ; 
Then  why  not  you  and  1 1 

L  Then  let  cold  water  armies  give 

Their  banners  to  the  air  1 
So  shall  the  boys,  like  oaks,  be  strong, 

The  girls,  like  tulips,  fair : 
The  girls,  like  tulips,  fair,  my  friends, 

The  girls,  like  tulips,  fair : 
The  boys  shall  grow  like  sturdy  oaks, 

The  girls,  like  tulips,  fair. 
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THE   TEMPERANCE    ARMY.       Quartette  and  Chorus. 
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1.      The       Tem   -   per  -  ance  ar  -   my    has    gath  -  ered  once  more,     Its     num  -  bers    are  great  -  er      than      cv  -  er       bo  -  fore  ;     Its 
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2.  I  he        foe        now      is     nvcrshalled  in       bat  -    tie       ar  -  ray,     But      let        us      not       wa  -  ver     nor      turn  from   the    way:     Our 

3.  Wove  en -list    -    cd       for    life,    our....      camp      is      the  field,    We'll     al  -  ways    be  ac-tive,  to        no       ap  -  pe  -  titc  yield;  We'll 
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4.  Through    con   -  flicts     se-vere    our fight      we    must  win,     And    pull     down   the  strong-holds    of      Bum  and      of     Sin;     The 
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han  •  ner3     are  fly  -  ing,  and....        ne'er    shall      be    furled    Till    the    cause      we       up  -  hold,    shall    have    con  -  quered    the    world. 
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Temp'eakce     our    song,   We'll  have    oou   -   rage    and  faith,    while  we're  march  -  ing       a  -  long, 
let         it        pre  -  vail,      And  firm    -    lv         re  -  solve    we  11    drink "  A  -    dam's  Pai.e  Ale." 
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Ban  -  ner       of  Temp'rance,  and  the     Cold      wa  -  ter    song —  We'll   up  -  lift        with       re  -  joicing,  while  we're  march  -  ing        a  -  long. 
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THE   TEMPERANCE   ARMY.       Concluded. 
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Sing,  joy    -    ful    -    ly,    sing,      we're  march  -  ing         a  -  long,    Out    Tern   -  per  -  ance  Ar    -    my,        so       no    -    ble       and  strong. 
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Sing,  joy    -    ful    -    ly,    sing,      we're  march  -  ing         a  -  long,     Our    Tern  -  per  -  ance  Ar    -    my,        so       no    -    ble       and  strong 
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Words  by  Richard  Weight. 
Cora  Spirito. 


ALPHABETICAL  TEMPERANCE  SONG. 

Air,—"  HAIL  COLUMBIA. 
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2.    Now    lift        our    ban   -  ner        up        on       high,  On  which  spring's  "Fountain"     glads      the        eye,      Pro  -  pell  -  ing    up  -  ward 
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ALPHABETICAL   TEMPERANCE    SONG.       Continued. 
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ALPHABETICAL   TEMPERANCE    SONG.      Concluded. 
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Join  then,  brethren,  one    and    all,    Kin  -  dred  spi  -  rits,     let    us    call,  Lukewarm  mortals     to      our  side,  Mov-ing      on  with  Temp'rance  tide. 
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WHERE  ARE  THE   HAPPY   DAYS! 


Poetrv  bv  VT.  C.  BAKER. 


Musio  by  S.  C.  FOSTER. 


1.  Where     are    the    hap 

2.  Where    are    the    hap 

3.  Where    are    the    bap 
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WHERE  ARE  THE  HAPPY  DAYS!     Concluded. 
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hearts   I    held      so    dear —    Will  they  think        of   me  as    one  that's  past  a  -  way,  And      shed    for     me    a    kind-ly      tear? 

voice     it  sound -ing    still,         As     a    mourn  -  fulwarn    -    ing   from  the  spir  -  it  land,  While       I       toil     up  life's  rug  -  ged      hill, 
wreck    I    float      a  -  long,        And  the        si    -    ren  temp    -    ter  lures  my  soul   a -way,  And    charms  me    with  her  witch-ing    song. 
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Where  are  the  hap-py    days,     Will  they  he  mine  a  -  gain  ?        Far    a -cross  the    distant  sea  of  time,     I    look  to    see  them,  hut  in    vain. 
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Where  are  the  hap-py    days,      Will  they  he  mine  a  -  gain  ?         Far    a -cross  the    dis-tant  sea  of  time,     I    look  to    see  them,  hut  in  rain. 
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lO   AUegro  Moderate.        Words  by  D.  J.  MAXDELL. 

Soprano. 


TEMPERANCE  ODE.     Duett  and  Chorus. 


iC k, —  +--—• — f-rf ± — 

iLtrf*    P  ^15 * tzzi/— M::izz:l=: 

f  i  s— ?— ^— 7 — * — *— *4-^ — g — 


7- 


-0- 
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1.  Shout,     iu      full        cho   -   rus,    with     tri  -  umph     and      glee,  In  -  temp' -  ranee     is        con  -  qu  creel,     his     myr   -    mi -dons       flee, 

2.  Bingl    from    the        hill   -    top,    the      val   -    ley       and      plain  1       Let       na   -    tion      to         na   -   tion        re  -  peat      the  glad  strain! 
3     Yes,       we     will     wake      and     our     voi  -   ces      shall      rise,        Like       O  -    cean's  grand      an  -   them       sa    -    lut    -    ing   the  skies ; 
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Shout      in      full        cho  -   rus,      with     tri      umph      and      glee,        In  -  temp'-rance    is        con  -  quered,  his    myr   -   mi   -   dons      flee,     Ho 
Sing !     from    the        hill  -   top,       the      val   -  ley        and    plain  I      Let     na  -    tion     to  na  -    tion      re  -  peat       the       glad   strain  1  For 

Yes,       we     will      wake     and       our      voi   -   cea       shall      rise,       Like     0  -  cean's  grand      an   -   them     sa   -   lut    -    ing       the      skies ;  For 
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ban  -  quet  -  ed    proud  -  ly,     'mid        pal     -    a  -  ces  splen  -  did,  While  base  -  ly  he  tram  -  pled    the    hearts    of  the    poor ;       But, 

glo  -  ry      on      glo  -  ry,    comes    might  -  i  -   ly    pour  -  ing,  And  bless  -  ing  on  bless  -  ing,  runs      shin  -  ing  a  -  long  :        As 

lo  1    the    poor    vie  -  tims.     all        hope  -  less  ■  ly    weep  -  ing,  Be  -  neath  the  foul  bur  -   den      in  -  temp'-rance  laid     on —  In  the 
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thanks   be      to     heav  -  en !   his     day      is     now     end  -  ed,    He    sinks    with  his  death-wound,   to      ral  -  ly     no  more  I 

ab   -   sti-nence  flies,    like     an      an  -   gel      re   -   stor-ing,  To        ri    -    fled    hu-man  -  i    -    ty,    [omit ]    beau-ty  and  song. 

tri  -  umphs  of    Temp 'ranee  are    joy  -    ful  -  ly       reap -ing,  A    thou  -  sand  great  vie  -  to   -    ries   [omit ]    blended    in    one. 
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Shout      in      fall      cho  -  rus,       with        tri  -  umph      and        glee  1       In  -  temp'  -  ranee    is        con  -  qucred,     his     myr  -  mi  -  dons       flee  I 
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Shout       in      full       cho    -  rus,       with    tri  -  umph      and    gleel         In  -   temp'-rance     is        con-quered,    his    myr  -    mi   -   dons       flee! 
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1.  Come     ye       whose    bo    -    soms  swell,  While  we         our        sto    -    ries      tell,      Come  take       the        pledge ;        Then    health    and 
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3.    May     He        who      reigns      a  -  bove,      Each     friend  and       bro    -    ther  move,    To       take       the         pledge ;        Then    hand       in 
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hand     we'll  go,      Cheer  -  ing        each     house       of      woe,      Come    then        both       high        and    low,       Come      take      the         pledge. 
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JAMIE,    DEAR    BROTHER,    COME    HOME. 

Song  and  Chorus. 
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1.  Oh,  brother,  dear  brother,  como  home  with  me  now, 

2.  Oh,  brother,  dear  brother,  come  home  with  me  now, 

3.  Oh,  brother,  dear  brother,  come  home  with  me  now 


'Tis    two  hours  alread  -  y  since  noon,. 
The    day     is  fast  pass-ing,  you    see;. 
The  small  hours  have  all  glided     by  ; . 


2.  Oh,  brother,  dear  brother,  come  home  with  me  now,        The    day     is  fast  pass-ing,  you    see; And    Jen 

3.  Oh,  brother,  dear  brother,  come  home  with  me  now,        The  small  hours  have  all  glided     by; The  cold  c 


'Tis      time  that  we  hur  -  ry  and 

And    Jen  -  nie  so   hung  •  ry-dcar 

The  cold  drops  are  stand-ing  on 
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car  -  ry  the  bread,  You  said  you  would  bring  to  us  soon, 
moth  -  er  so  ill —  Oh,  how  can  you  leave  them  with  me  ? 
mother's  pale  brow, —    I        ve    -    ry  much  fear      she  will    die; 


Thro'  each  long  bright  morn-ing  our  mother's  so  sad,  And 
Ere  poor  fa-ther  died,  you  were  ac  -  tive  and  good,  And 
Then,  all,        all    a  -  lone,    sweet  sis  -  ter  and    I,  With 
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That  nev  -  er  a  -  gain  can  grow  smil-ing  and  glad,  If  watching  and  waiting  for  you. 
Now,  weeping,  and  wanting  both  clothing  and  food —  Oh,  please,  leave  the  wine-cup  alone. 
We'll  live  each  drear  moment  to  weep  and  to  sigh —  Oh,  brother,  have  mercy,     I    prayl 
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Oh,    how  can  the  heart  of  the  youth  De  -  light 'mid  temptations  to    roam,        With  such  a    fond  pleader  for     vir-tue  and  truth,   En- 
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Oh,    how  can  the  heart  of  the  youth  De  -  light  'mid  temptations  to    roam,        With  such   a    fond  pleader  for     vir  -  tue  and  truth,   En  ■ 
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treating, —  "  dear  brother,  come  home."      "  Come  home,    come  home,     come  home,  Please,  Ja  -  mie,  dear  brother,        come  home." 
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Words  by  L.  E.  T. 


RALLY,    BOYS,   FOR   THE    CAUSE    OF   TEMPERANCE. 


Popular  Air. 
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1.  Our    valiant  band  is   working  on,       ForTemp'rance,forTemp'rance,  We  mean  to  right  a    cru- el  wrong  And  save  a  thou  -  sand  score  :  We'll 

2.  We  want  no  drunkards  in  this  land       Of  Freedom,      of  Freedom,      No  slave  of  Bacchus  long  shall  stand  Within    the  des  -  pot's  power.  We'll 

3.  Our  cause  all  broken  hearts  will  heal  From  sighing,      from  sighing,      For  those  we  love  shall  cease  to  reel,  And  stand  for  Temp 'ranoe  firm.  In 

4.  Then  working  on  with  you  and  me,    With  courage,     with  courage,     Our  Temp'rance  cause  shall  ever  be  Tri-umphant  and      su-preme.  Come, 
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RALLY,   BOYS,    FOR   THE    CAUSE    OF  TEMPERANCE.     Concluded. 
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whipold  Sa-tan    and  his  band  In  a    few  days,        a     few  days,    And  drive  Intemp'rance  from  the  land,    For    ev  -  er,         ev    -    er    more, 

break  the  chain  that  binds  them  fast  To        misery,  to      misery,      And  trust  in  God,  our  work  shall  last      Till    ag  -  es        cease      to    roll, 

man  -  ly  pride,  we   soon  shall  see    Each    fa-ther,  each  brother,       De-clare  him-self  for  -  ov  -  er    free  From  the  tempter's     i     -    ron  grasp, 
one,  come  all,  and  join  our  band    In        un  -  ion,        in     un  -  ion,    We'll  drive  for  -  ev  -  er    from  our  land      The  mocking     wine  -  cup's  power. 
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Then  rally,  boys,  for  the  cause  of  Temp'rance,  Temp'rance,  Temp'rance,  Then  rally,  boys,  for  the  cause  of  Temp'rance,  It  must  and  shall    pre  -  vail. 
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Then  rally,  boys,  for  the  cause  of  Temp'rance,  Temp'rance,  Temp'rance,  Then  rally,  boys,  for  the  cause  of  Temp'rance,  It  must  and  shall    pre  -  vail. 
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TOUCH   NOT  THE  WINE-CUP. 

Air— "PIRATE'S  CHORUS." 
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1.  Touch  not     the  wine-cup,  'twill    sure  -  ly        de-stroy, 

2.  What  though  it    spark-le,      oh  1    heed  not      its  smile, 


Con -tact    will  bring  thee      death; 
Dan  -  ger     and  death  are       there  ; 


Arranged  by  M.  F.  H.  SMITH. 
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Seek   not      its    pois'-nous    breath ; 
Flow  -  ers     that  bloom  so         fair :) 
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'Twill       bring    dis- grace  To         thee,      for    aye, 
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TOUCH  NOT  THE  WINE-CUP     Concluded. 
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Shun         it,         crush        it, 


shun      it    while    you      may. 
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Touch      not      the    wine  -  cup,    'twill    sure    -     ly       de  -  stroy, 
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Squand'  -  ring,        pois'   -    ning,  blight  -  ing     ev'  -  ry        hope 
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Con  -  tact    will  bring    you    death,  Touch  not —  con  -  tact     will  bring    you    death,   Touch    not — con  -  tact    will  bring    you    death. 
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Con  -   tact    will  bring    you    death,  Touch  not —  con  -  tact     will  bring    you    death,  Touch    not — con  -  tact    will  bring    you    death. 
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ON!    BOYS,   ON! 


Words  by  W.  C.  BAKER. 


1.  On  !      boys,       on  ! 

2.  On !      boys,       on ! 
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Air,-"  CHEER!   BOYS,   CHEER!" 
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our     course  is  plain  be-fore      us,  And  truth         and   right 
■why  should  we  shrink  from  du-ty  ?  Theory  of      sor 
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vow   sounds  thro'  all    the  land  ; 
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Hope's    cheering  rays  are 

Drink  wastes  the  forms  of 


shining  brightly  o'er      us,        Light  -ing      the  path 
love  -  li-ness  and  beau  -  ty ;       Death  reaps    the  fruit 


we       firm  -  ly  tread     a  -  long.      We 
that's   sown     by  sor  -  row's  hand.     The 
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fio-ht       for        freedom  for   an   er-ring  "broth  -  er;  We       strive  to  lift  our       fall  -  en  broth-er  up ; 

child,      the        mother, —  why  should  they  be  pin   -   ing,  And         die     in  want  when     plen-ty  fills   our  store! 
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He,      poor  and  frail,  is        yet  our  fel- low  crea  -  ture ;  Then  haste     to      his     res  -  cue  .  .  .  .     from   the     fa  -  tal     cup. 

Oh !    why  should  man,  in        mis  -  e  -  ry  go  reel   -   ing      A  -  long  the      path-way     of     death  for     ev  -  er    more ! 
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ON!    BOYS,   ON!       Concluded. 
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On !       boys,       on !        our      path     is   bright  be  -  fore         us,         On !       boys,       on !      with     will  -   ing   heart   and   hand ; 
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On !       boys,       on !        our      path     is  bright  be  -  fore        us,         On !       boys,       on !       with     will  •   ing  heart   and  hand ; 
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On!       boys,       on!         the  stars   of    hope  shine  o'er        us,  On!       boys,      on!         for     our  broth-er     must     be    saved 
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On !       boys,       on !         the  stars   of    hope  shine  o'er         us,  On !       boys,      on !         for     our   broth-er     must     be   saved. 
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COME,  SIGN  THE  PLEDGE. 
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1.  Come,sign  the  pledge,  come,sign  the  pledge,Ye  sons  of  the  ocean  where'er  you  roam,Come,sign  the  pledge,Come,sign  the  pledge,Ye  sons  of  the  ocean,come. 
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2.      Then  drink  no  more  of  the  li  -  quid  fire,  Ye  sons  of  the  ocean,  then  drink  no  more;  To  a  no  -bier  life    let  each  aspire,  As  he  sails  to  e  -  ter-nity's  shore. 
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3.    Oh  break  the  chains  that  have  bound  you  long,  Ye  sons  of  the  ocean,  be  free  to-dav,And  the  world  shall  hear  the  sailor's  song,  And  join  the  temp'rance  lay. 
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We'll  sign  the  pledge,  well  sign  the  pledge,We  sons  of  the  ocean  are  free       to    day  ;  We'll  come  with  you,  and  all  be  true,  And  sign  the  temp'rance  pledge. 
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We'll  sign  the  pledge.We'll  sign  the  pledge,We  sons  of  the  ocean  are  free        to  -  day  ;  We'll  come  with  you,  and  all  be  true,  And  sign  the  temp'rance  pledge. 
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\2  "i  'Wordi  by  D.  J.  MAXDELL. 

XirWy. 


THE   TEMPERANCE    BALL   IS    ROLLING. 
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Arranged. 


1.  The         Temp'  -  ranee 

2.  A  migh     -     ty 

3.  It  shall    fill  up 

4.  An-gel   Hosts        now 

5.  Socntho    thou  -    sands 

6.  So    the     Temp'  -  rauce 


And  the  knell 
Is  this  great 
It    shall   shake 

Hu  -  man      voi    - 
In     the    haunts 

And    the    glad 
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-  ing,       As  the    Power        Di 

-  tion,  When  the    Temp'  •  ranee 
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-  ly,     While  our     no      -      ble 

-  ing,        Shall       swell         the 

-  ing,        To  light         up 
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ing,      And  our    cause 
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THE   TEMPERANCE    BALL    IS    ROLLING.     Concluded. 


Koll  -  ing        on,         Roll  -  ing 
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Roll  -  ing       on  ; 77". Roll  -  ing        on,         Roll  -  ing        on,         Roll  -  ing 
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the    knell      of  rice        is  toll    -    ing,       As     our    cause    goes        roll  -  ing 
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THE   TEMPERANCE   SHIP. 
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1.  There's   a       ves  -  sel  on    the  sea, 

2.  If       her  name  you  would  discern, 

3.  "  She    has     carried  thousands  o'er, 

4.  If      from    dan  ger  you  would  run, 

5.  If       vou     fol  -  low  in    the  track, 


That    is      wait  -  ing  now  for  me, —  There's  a      bark    up-on    the  rest  -  less 
Quick-ly     glanco   a-long  her  stern,      To  -  tal     Ab  -  stinence— two  words  you 
Aud  she'll  land    as  ma  -  ny  more,      Safe  and    hap  -  py  on    the  oth  -  er 
If     the    breakers  you  would  shun,  Speak  your  pas-sage  for    the  voyage  of 
Of     the     youth  for  a  -  ges  back,    Who've  em  -  barked      in    the  ship  Strong 
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life; 
Drink, 


And  she 
With  each 

All  her 
Book  yonr 

You   will 
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boasts  a  gal  -  lant  crew,  That  is 
let  -  ter,  plain  and  bold,  Carv'd  in 
pas  -  sengers    are  free,      From  the 

name  in  black  and  white,      For    our 
risk  your  precious  soul,        And   may 


no  -  ble,  brave,  and  true,  As      she 

char  -  ac-ters     of  gold,  For      a 

drunkard's  mis  -  e  -  ry,  As     they 

ship     is  staunch  and  tight,  And   she 

nev  -  er  reach  the  goal,  But .... 
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sails    up-on      the  wa    -    ters 

Temp'  -  ranee      ship  is 

sail      up-on      the  bil    -    lowy 

heeds . .    not     the  tern  -    pest's 

down  beneath    the  bil    -    lows 
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strife, 
sink. 
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Tenor. 


THE    TEMPERANCE    SHIP.      Concluded. 
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with      the      an  -  chor  I        let     her 
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with      the      an  -  chor  I 
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cheers,    three    cheers,      our       ship  is  on 
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a        Temp'  -  ranee     ship 
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Words  by  PETER  PIXDAR,  Jr, 
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1.  The  shades   of  eve-ning  deepened  fast,  Tra  la 

2.  His  brow  was  smooth,  and  keen  his  eye,  Tra  la 

3.  He  reach'd  his  home  and  saw  the  light,  Tra  la 

4.  "Temp'rcnce,"  thefa-ther,  urg-ing  said,  Tra  la 


la, 
la, 
la, 
la. 


Tra  la  la,  As  homeward,  thro'  the    cit  -  y  passed,  Tra  la 

Tra  la  la,  Flashed  on  each  hurrying  pass-  er      by,  Tra  la 

Tra  la  la,    Of    hap  -  py     fa  -  ces  warm  and  bright,  Tra  la 

Tra  la  la, "  Is     the  best  path  for    all     to    tread,  Tra  la 
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man    who      in       a       wag  -  on     bore,    A     keg   most  strange-ly      let  -  tered    o'er — Lager. 

still    this  strange,  mys  -  te  -  rious  word    E'er  from     his    mov  -  ing      lips    was  beard — Lager. 

These  were  naught,  nor    wife,  nor  homo  ;  He    cried,  his     eyes  on  the  keg      a   -    lone — Lager. 

tem  -  per  -  ance     is      scar  -  let-dyed  ;"  But,    con  -  fi  -  dent     he    loud    ro  -  plied — Lager. 


"  Stay  1 "  said  the  wife,  "  Oh,  stay  and  rest,"  Tra  la  la 
Thy  nervous  head  upon  this  breast,"  Tra  la  la, 
A  tear  one  moment  dimmed  his  eye, 
But  still  he  answered  with  a  sigh — 

Lager. 

6. 
"  Beware  th'illuring  paths  of  drink   ;  Tra  la  la. 
There's  greater  danger  than  you  think  1 "  Tra  la  la, 
This  was  a  brother's  warning  word — 
He  only  drank — nor  warning  heard — 

Lager. 

7. 
One  morning,  as  the  papers  tell,  Tra  la  la, 
He  woke  in  dire  delirium's  spell  ;  Tra  la  la, 
Still  grasping  keg  with  hand  of  vice, 
A  keg  of  beer  with  this  device — 

Lager. 


By  permiesion  of  0.  DITSON  &  Co. 


LAGER.     Concluded. 
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Words  bv  Mrs.  KIDDER. 

Solo. 


COME,    RALLY,    BOTHERRS,    RALLY. 

Chorus. 
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Solo.         Music  by  Mrs.  PARKHURST. 
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1.  Come,  ral  -  ly,  brothers,  ral 

2.  Come,   ral-  ly,  brothers,  ral 
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ly,      In    un  -  ion  there  is  strength  ;  Hurrah,  boys  1  hur-rah,  boys !     Tn-temp'rance,  we  are   cer   -   tain,   Can 

ly,  Here's  work  enough  to     do  ;      Hur-rah,  boys  I  hur-rah,  boys  1  For  ternp'rance  is    our  watch-word,  And 
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Un-ionl  Our      young  men  are   in    bond  -  age,  We  mean  to    set  them  free;    Hur  - 

Un  -  ion  I  Drunken  -  ess    is    sac1  -  ly    rag  -  ing,  We  mean  to    put    it   down  ;  Hur  - 
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-  rah,      boys !    hur  -  rah,      hoys  I  We'll  break  their  chains  asun  -  der,  And  give  them  lib  -  er  -  ty.        Hur  -  rah 

-  rab,      boys!    hur-  rah,      boys  I     Un  -  furl  our  snow-y  ban  -  ner    In   country  and  in  town.     Hur  -  rah 
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-rah,      boysl    hur  -  rah,      boys!    The    hy  -  dra-headed    mon  -  ster,  We  mean  shall  rule  no  more.    Hur  -  rah 
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Hur  -  rah,      boys  I  hur-rah  1   We'll  work  with  all      our  might,    For    prin  -  ci  -  pies    and    free  -  dom,  For  Tern  -  per  -  ance      and  Eight. 
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Hur-rah,     boysl  hur- rah  I   We'll  work  with  all      our  might,    For    prin-  ci  -  pies    and    free  -  dom,  For  Tern -per -ance      and  Eight 
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"Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER 
:ro  Moderate. 


DON'T    MARRY    A    MAN    IF   HE    DRINKS. 
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Music  by  Mrs.  PARKHURST. 
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1.  Young  la -dies    pray    list  -  en      to      me, 

2.  He    may  be     .  so    handsome  and    gay ; 

3.  Just  think  of      the     sor-rows  and    cares, 

4.  Young  la  -  dies,   look  well    to    your  hearts, 
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And  keep  just     as      qui  -  et      as  mice, 

And  have  such    a      heau-ti  -  ful  voice; 

The  heart-rend  -  ing    sighs  and   the  fears  ; 

Don't  throw  them  a   -  way   on      a  sot ; 
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While  I   sing  you    a 
And  may  dance  so  di  - 
Of  the  words  and  the 
Or    a    man  who   is 
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song,    it        i3       not      ve  -  ry      long,  Which  contains  quite  a  piece    of       ad  -  vice;    (It  is  this!)      No...     mat  -  ter    what    peo  -  pie  may 

-  vine-  ly,  you'll  feel     in      your  heart,    That  he  must  be  the  man    of  your  choice  ;                          If    his    ac  -  cents  are      ten-  der  and 

blows,  and  the      cru  -  el  -   est     woes,  And  then  think  of  an     o  -  cean     of     tears.                         Think  of    Too-dles,    the    drunk-ost  of 

giv  -  en      to      treat  -  ing    his    friends,    What  -  e'er  be  his    sta  -  tion      or       lot.                        Though  his  bride  may     up  -  hold    him  a  - 
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DON'T   MARRY   A   MAN    IF   HE    DRINKS.       Continued. 
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while, 
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No  mat-ter  what  some  -  bod  -  y  thinks  , 

And  sweeter  than    ros  -  es      and  pinks, 

His  at  -  ti    -  tudes,  hic-coughs  and  winks — 

Yet  soon-er  or        la  -  ter     he  sinks ; — 


-*?— « — 9 


4.      — 1- — 1--- 

1 *i a in 


v — » 


Til        9. 


9-^=^ 


-d- 

-9- 

9 


■At N Vr 

h—  —a 1- 1--  - 

fi-::-?—Ei-zz^-:: 


if 

And 
And 
Then 
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yoii    wish    to       be      hap-py  the    rest      of  your 

his  breath  quite    a        dif-fer    -  ent  thing,  you  may 

then  think  what    a        dig  -  ni    -  fied    pair    you  will 

if      you  would  be      hap-py  the    rest      of  your 
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days, 
know, 
make, 
days, 


Don't..  mar-ry  a  man 

Your . .  ex  -  quis  -  ite  gen 

If        you  mar-ry  a  man, 

Don't . .  mar-  ry  a  man 
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if  he  drinks, 
tie  -  man  drinks, 
and  he    drinks, 

if    he    drinks, 
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Don't . .  mar-  ry  a 

Your. .  ex  -  quis  -  ite 

If        you  mar-ry  a 

Don't..  mar-ry  a 


man 
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man, 
man 


if  he  drinks, 
tie  -  man  drinks, 
and  he    drinks. 

if    he    drinks. 
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DON'T    MARRY   A    MAN    IF    HE    DRINKS. 
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No     mat  -  ter    what    peo  -  pie    may     say, 
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No    mat-ter    what  some  -  bo  -   dy    thinks, 


If       you  want     to 
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No      mat  -  ter    what    peo  -  pie    may     say, 
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rest      (.f     yonr  days, 


Don't 


mar-ry 
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a       man       if    he    drinks, 


Don't 


mar  -  ry 


a       man       if    ho    drinks. 
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STAY,   BROTHER,    STAY! 


Stay,  broth  -  er,  stay  I  whith  -  er 

the 


(     Ku  -   in,  which  rides     on 
d.  c.    Death  and     de  -  struc  -  tion 

ft 


to 


go  -  ing  so  fast? 
mer  -  ci  -  less  blast, 
life      is    their  trade, 


Dan  -  ger 

Sweeps  not 
0,   thou, 


is 
so 
be 


there  I 

bare, 

-  ware, 


dan  -  ger's  there  ! 

not      so      bare. 

O,      be  -  ware. 
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f  Poi  -  sons  they    give  which  cor 


D.  C. 


2. 


Thousands  you've  heard  of  with  once  happy  homes  ; 

Where  are  they  now  ?  are  they  now  ? 
Millions  you've  heard  of  who  rushed  to  the  tombs ; 

Weep,  thinking  how,  thinking  how. 
Think  of  the  fathers  the  foe  has  beguiled, 
Think  of  the  heart-broken  mother  and  child. 
Think  of  the  homes  made  distracted  and  wild  ; 

Then  take  the  vow,  take  the  vow. 

3. 
Touch  not  the  cup,  then,  as  long  as  you  live  ; 

Safety  is  there !  safety's  there  1 
Pleasures  you  sigh  for,  sweet  Temp 'ranee  can  give; 

Make  her  your  care,  her  your  care. 
Come  to  her  pledge,  and  enrolling  your  name, 
Hail  it  the  passport  from  ruin  and  shame, 
To  happiness,  pure  friendship,  and  fame, 

Come,  Brother  dear,  Brother  dear. 
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I'LL   MARRY   NO    MAN    IF   HE    DRINKS. 


■Words  by  W.  DEXTER  SMITH,  JB 
Allegro  Moderate, 

tv 


1.  I      know  I    maybe    an   old       maid,. 

2.  I       see  my  friends  wed  every       day, . , 

3.  No    mat-ter  how  poor  I    may      be, . . . 


Music  by  Mrs.  E.  A.  PARKHURST. 
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May  live  and  may  die  all  for  -  lorn . . 
To  husbands  "so  good  and  so  kind,' 
No  drunkard's  home  e'er  can  be       mine 


Of     that  I    am  not  much  a    -    fraid, . 

They  make  "splendid  matches"  they  say, . . 

Cold  waters  the  one  draught  for    me, . . , 
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that  I     sup-pose   I    was    born,        But 

think  that  their  wives  must  be  blind ;      For 

nev  -  er  will  think  of  the     wine :       And 


one  thing  I  know  well  en 
Har  -  ry  and  Al  -  fred  are 
maidens  be   cautious  and 
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No  mat-ter  what  a  -  ny  one 
Who  stagger  and  groan  like  a 
No     mat-ter  what  "Miss  Grundy 
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I'LL    MARRY    NO    MAN    IF    HE    DRINKS.     Concluded. 


though  you  may  call  it  all  stuff, 
so  I  re -peat  it  a  -  gain, 
topplers  and  tipplers  des  -  pise, 
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I'll.... 
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And... 


marry  no  man  if  he  drinks, 
marry  no  man  if  he  drinks, 
marry     no  man  if     he    drinks, 


I'll many      no  man 

I'll marry      no  man 

And marry      no  man 
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if  he  drinks . . 
if  he  drinks., 
if  he     drinks . . 
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Words  by  Mrs.  KIDDEE. 

Lively. 
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HERE'S   THE    DRINK   TO    MAKE   YOU    HEALTHY. 
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1.  King    Al  -  co  -  hoi     has    had    his    day,  And  now  must  sure  -  ly     clear    the    way,  For     wa  -  ter,  pure,  shall  reign  su  -  preme,  And 

2.  By      all     wise    men  'twill    be      con-fessed  That  good  cold    wa  -  ter       is       the   best,  For  while    it    makes  us      wise  and  strong,  We're 

3.  The    drunkard    toss  -  ing     on      his    bed,    Has  ug  -  ly  dreams  ran  through  his  head,  He    seems  with    lit  -  tie    imps    po  -  sessed  Who 

4.  Now,    la  -  dies,  here's    a      word    for    yosu,     If  to      the  cause  you   would  prove  true,  Just  give  your  hand  to  the  temp'rance  boys  Who 
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HERE'S    THE    DRINK   TO    MAKE    YOU    HEALTHY.      Concluded. 

Chorus. 

f-         Soprano. 
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spark  -  ling      stream. 


Here's    the    drink      to 

Alto. 
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Here's    the     drink      to 
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make     you     health  -  y,        Here's    tho    drink      to 
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make     you     health  -  y,        Here's    the    drink      to 
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make     you     wealth  -  y,      Here's      the   drink    with  -  out       tax 
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SOME   FOLKS. 


S.  C.  FOSTER.  * 

V 


1.  Some  folks  drink  their  wine, 

2.  Some  folks  take     a  "smile," 

3.  Some  folks  get  home  late, 

4.  Some  folks     of  -    ten  .  try, 

5.  Some  folks  loose  their  cash, 


Some  folks 
Some  folks 
Some  folks 
Some  folks 
Some  folks 


do, 
do, 
do, 
do, 
do, 


Some  folks 
Some  folks 
Some  folks 
Some  folks 
Some  folks 


do  ;  And  think  it      ve  -  ry       fine, 
do ;  And  thus  the  time  he  -  guile, 
do  ;  And  don't  walk  ve  -  ry  straight, 
do  ;  To  "  sam  -  pie  "  on    the      sly, 
do;   In-vest-ing    in  such  trash, 


But  that's  not  me  nor 
But  that's  not  me  nor 
But  that's  not  me  nor 
But  that's  not  me  nor 
But  that's  not  me  nor 


you. 
you. 
you. 
you. 
you. 
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Chorus. 
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Three  cheers  for    wa-ter,  wa-ter  pure,  From  ev  -   cry    rill    that  pours,     And  three  times  three,    For  the    hoys     in  the  temp 'ranee  cause. 
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Three  cheers  for    wa-ter,  wa-ter  pure,  From   ev  -    ery    rill    that  pours,     And  three  times  three,    For  the    hoys     in  the  temp'rance  cause. 
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"TAKE  MY  DEAR  LOCKS,  BUT   GIVE  US  BREAD!" 


The  wife  of  an  inebriate,  having  disposed  of  every  available  article — furniture,  clothing,  her  bridal  presents — and  no  longer  able  to  work  for  the  support  of  herself  and  little  one ,  aa  a  last  resource 
clipped  the  luxuriant  hair  which  adorned  her  head.  But  that  noble  sacrifice  proved  futile.  It  is  related  that,  days  after,  the  husband  returned  to  find  the  two  victims  of  his  neglect  lying  in  the  cold  em- 
brace of  death :  and  that  he  sold  his  wife's  hair  to  feed  that  thirst  which  destroys  the  noble  impulses  of  man's  nature,  and  sweeps  so  many  into  untimely  graves. 


"Words  by  W.  C.  BAKER. 
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Music  by  HENRY  TUCKER. 
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"TAKE  MY  DEAR  LOCKS,  BUT  GIVE  US  BREAD."     Concluded, 
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Words  by  T. 
Lively. 


COME,    LISTEN    FRIENDS    OF   TEMPERANCE. 

Air .-"  HUBRAH  FOR  THE  DAYS  OF  OLD." 


Arranged. 


V:-*— N-  H 


0 — pzip;  ._zp_:nin_n=  _ 


1.  Come,  lis  -  ten  friends  of  Temp'rance,While    a      song    we     sing     to      yon,       And  when  the  sto-ry     we  have  told,We  know  you'll  say  'tis 

2.  Oh,      let      us  work  with    all      our  might  To    swell    the  Temp'rance  band,      Pro  -  claim  its  workings  loud  and  long,  Throughout  this  glorious 
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It         is        a  -  bout  King      Al  -   co  -  hoi,  And      deal  -  ers    that    as    -    pire, 
We'll     say     to      deal  -  ers        one     and    all,     We        no  -  ver     will    re    -     tire, 
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COME,    LISTEN    FRIENDS    OF    TEMPERANCE.      Concluded. 
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in       the       cup,    To  set      the      world    on  fire, 

sale      of       rum,  That        sets    the      brain    on  fire. 


Fire, 
Fire, 


Fire, 
Fire, 


Fire. 
Fire. 
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Then  ral  -  ly  for  the  cause,  Then  ral-ly  for  the  cause,  And  let  us     all  with  one  ac  -  cord  Vote  for  more  stringent  laws,   Then    for  more  stringent  laws. 
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Then  ral  -  ly  for  the  cause,  Then  ral-ly  for  the  cause,  And  let  us     all  with  one  ac  -  cord  Vote  for  more  stringent  laws,    Then    for  more  stringent  laws. 
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■Words  by  W.  C.  BAKER. 


GO,  CHILD,  AND  BEG  A  BIT  OF   BREAD! 
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Music  by  S.  C.  FOSTER. 
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1.  "  Go  forth  my  child,  my  dar-ling  girl,   And  beg      a    bit    of 

2."  Dear  mother,    I    would  glad-ly    go      Out  in      the  snow  and 

3."  Then  lay  be -side    me,  dar-ling  girl,  Draw  up    the  era -die 

4.  In  -  to    that  gar  -  ret  drear  and  dark,    At  last   the  fath  -  er 

5.  "The  blight  of  death    is 


on  the  land,"  The  moans  of  mill-ions 
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bread,  For  thy  poor  moth  -  er  dies  for  food,  And  ba  -  by  must  be  fed: 
storm,  But  ba-by  has  all  I  could  wear,  A-round  its  lit  -  tie  form, 
here  ;  Your  fath  -  er  yet  may  come  to  us,  I  thought  I  heard  him  near, 
comes,  And  brings  a  scan  -  ty  loaf  ot  bread,  For  three  cold  life-less  ones. 
say  ;    And  thousands  drink  life's  pleasures  up,  And  drink  their  lives  a  -  way. 
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know  the  night  is 

I      am    ve  -  ry 

I      am   not    so 

there     a  bloat  -  ed 

Oh  I  the  wrecks  of 


bit  -  ter  cold,  The 

hun-gry,  too,  And 

hun-grynow,  And 

form  was  found,  Be 


storm  is    rag  -  ing    wild — 
sore   are  both  my    feet ; 
feel  that  I     could  sleep  ; 
side  the  oth  -  ers,  dead  ; 


hap-py  days,  The  paths   of    sor  -  row  tread  I 


But    must     we   die  with  hunger  here?    Oh!   go      my  dar-ling  child." 
Who  could     I    ask  for    bread  to-night  ?  There's  no  one  on   the  street." 
Take     lit    -    tie  ba  -by      in  your  arms,  And  close  be -side  me  keep." 
And       i    -   cy  hands  were  hold-ing  fast,   The    hot  -  tie  and  the  bread." 
And    pov  -  er  -  ty    in       pit  -  y  comes    To    beg      a    bit    of  bread. 
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Chorus. 


GO,  CHILD,  AND  BEG  A  BIT  OF  BREAD!     Concluded. 
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"  Go  forth  my  child,  my    dar-ling  girl,   And    beg      a    bit     of  bread,      For    thy  poor  moth-er       dies  for  food,  And      ba    -  by  must  be    fed. 
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"  Go  forth  my  child,  my     dar-ling  girl,  And    beg      a    bit    of  bread,     For    thy  poor  moth-er       dies  for  food,  And     ba  -   by  must  be    fed. 
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HAVE  PITY  ON  THE  LITTLE  CHILD. 


Poetry  by  W.  C.  BAKER. 


rtt 


S31 


* 


:fcj-i 


R-fcrh 


zfezzN 


:«r 


*=£ 


1*— fr— ]V— !- 


1.  Have    pit  -  y    on    the      lit  -  tie  child  That  sits    be-side  the    door  ; 

2.  Her    eyes  are  wet  with  sorrow's  tears;  Her  cheeks  are  red  with  cold; 

3.  Why  should  the  need  -  y     lack  a  home,When  homes  smile  all  a  -  round  1 
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Music  by  S.  C.  FOSTER. 
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The  night    is  dark,  and  cold,  and  wild,   0,     let     it  weep  no 

The  grief    of  few,  but  bit  -ter  years,  Has  made  her  brow  look 

Why  should  the  friendless  or-phan  roam,  And  sleep  up  -  on     the 


^M    ^m    w^ «* — w  — «* 

w     m  •#■  -0-  ■#• 


wm± 


---St- 


3i 


::— t 


d: 


=t=fc 

—  — iSi- 


1©- 


E3 


4=6 


HAVE  PITY  ON  THE  LITTLE  GIRL     Concluded. 
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more ;  That     lit  -  tie  girl,  so    young  and  fair,  Ah !       turn  her  not      a    -    way, 

old.  Give    her  some  bread,  a        mor-sel  sweet,  Lest      she  withhun-ger       fall; 

ground.  Give     her      a   tear,  and      not    a  frown,  And      lis  -  ten  to     her        cry, 


But       an-swer  to    her      sim-ple  prayer,  And 
Put    shoes   up  -  on   her       na-ked  feet — There 
Ere       an  -  gels  look  in        pit .  y  down,  And 
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CHORUS. 

Air. 


help    her    while    you      may, 

is        e  -  nough    for        all. 

take    her      to        the        sky. 
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Tenor. 
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pit  -  y        on        the     druuk-ard's  child,    And      hear    her      sim   -   pie      prayer. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  KIDDER. 


CHANT.    "  Tell  me,  ye  zephyrs  sweet." 
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1.  Tell  me,  ye  zephyrs  sweet,  that  round  me  |  soft    -  ly     |    come,       |  Do  ye  not  know  some  spot  where        |    mor    -  tals     |    drink      no      |  rum? 
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!    2.  Tell  me,  thou  ocean  blue,  whose  waters   |  wash    the    |   shore,       §  Knowest  thou  some  blessed  spot  where  |     to    -    pers    |   come       no     |   more  ? 
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3.  And  thou  oh  radiant  sun,  that  with  such  I    glo  -  ries     I   shine,        I  Knowest  thou  some  place  where  I  Bran  -    dy  Gin        and    I    Wine 

4.  Tell  me  ye  giant  minds  that  make  or        |  break    our     |    laws  ;       |  Will  there  not  come  a  time  tri    -  ]  umph  -    ant    |     for        our    |  cause  ? 
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Some  pleasant  happy  vale,  or  |  mountains    |  near    the    [moon,       |  Where  man  may  dwell  nor  meet,  one  |    La  -  ger  |  Bier      Sa- |  loon? 
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Where  womankind  may  know  in     |   life    some  |  pure      de  -  |  light,         |    Nor  wake  up  from  her  dreams,  and  |   find     her  |   hus  -  band  [  tight  ? 
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Are  all  unknown  to  man  ;  where      I    he     his     I  thirst  may  I  slake,       I    At  some  sweet  rustic  well,  or  in      somel  cool  -  ing   I   lake? 

A  glorious  time  where  ]  man  shall  |  join    with  |   man,        |    And  rear  their  household  altars        i     on      the    |  temp- 'ranee  |  plan  ? ' 
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The  zephyrs  murmured  in  their      |    ac  -  cents  |  low :       \  We've  tried  to  find  that  spot,  hut   |  'twas  "  no    |   go." 
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The  blushing  sun  withdrew  his 
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nit  -   ing   |  voice, 


You'll  find  it  not,  he  cried,  in 
That  time  uitl  oome^— Ameki 
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Words  by  T. 
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SONS  OF  TEMPERANCE,  LET  US  RALLY! 
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ry      too  ;    Let    eve  -  ry  young  man    do 
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8.  Don't    you      see 

4.    We      are       the    boys 

2d  Bass. 


the     drunk   -  ard   reeling, 
that    like  cold   wa  -  ter, 


reeling,  And     in         the    gut    -    ter 
wa  -  ter,  As  clear  as  the    crys  -    tal 
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SONS    OF    TEMPERANCE    LET    RALLY!      Concluded. 
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fer    -    vent  prayer,  And  ban-ish  the      crew    that  made    him    blue,      To    ban-ishthe     crew     that    made    him    blue,  Then  he'll 

make  us    do    wrong,  So  we'll      ban-ish  the  crew  that  would  make    us    blue,     We'll  ban-ish    the  crew  that  would  make   us      blue,  And  we'll 
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t3 \_)  Words  from  the  "Temperance  Advocate." 

With  Animation. 


THE   JUBILEE   OF   TEMPERANCE. 
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M.  F.  H.  SMITH. 
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1.  We  have   met     you  here    a  -  gain,  friends,  to      sing  you  our  re-frain, 

2.  We  have  signed  the  good   old  Pledge  that    our    brothers  signed  be  -  fore, 
8.  We  are    spring-ing  to       the  call,      both    the  young,  the  old,  and  all, 
4.  We  will    raise    the  fall  -  en    up,       and    will  make  them  so  -  ber  men, 


-0- 

Shout  -  ing    the  Ju  -  bi  -  lee  of  Temp'  -  ranee  ;  We   will 

Shout  -  ing    the  Ju  -  bi  -  lee  of  Temp'  -  ranee  ;  And  we'll 

Shout  -  ing    the  Ju  -  bi  -  lee  of  Temp'  -  ranee  ;  Ana*  we'll 

Shout  -  ing    the  Ju  -  bi  -  lee  of  Temp'  -  ranee ;  Till  the 
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join  in  song  to  -  geth  -  er, 
num  .  ber  in  our  ranks  a 
ban  -    ish    al    -    co  -  hoi       from 


and     this      shall  be        our  strain, 
mill   -   ion    sign  -  ers  more, 
the    par    -    lor,  shop,    and  hall, 


Shout  -  ing 
Shout  -  ing 
Shout  -  ing 


hills      and  val  -  leys  ring,    while     the    Temp'rance  song     we  sing, 


Shout  -  ing 
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THE    JUBILEE    OF    TEMPERANCE.      Concluded. 
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Temp'-rance      for    ev  -  er,       hur  -  rah,    friends,  hur-rah ! 
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Keep    from      the  rum -shop      for      ev  -  er      and    far,       And      we'll 
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hur  -  rah,    friends,  hur-rah? 


Keep    from      the  rum -shop      for      ev  -  er      and    far,       And     we'll 
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ral    -    ly    round     the  Pledge,  friends,    U    -   ni     -    ted      in         our   cause, 
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Shout  -  ing       the  Ju  -  hi  -    lee      of     Temp'  -  ranee. 
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Shout  -  ing        the  Ju  -  hi   -    lee      of     Tempi  •  ranee. 
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"FATHER'S  A  DRUNKARD,  AND  MOTHER  IS  DEAD." 


Poetry  by  "  STELLA"  (of  Washington.) 


Music  by  Mrs.  E.  A.  PARKHTJRST.* 


One  dismal,  stormy  night  in  winter,  a  little  girl,  barefooted  and  miserably  clad,  leaned  shivering  against  a  large  tree  near  the  President's  House.     ''Sissie"  said  a  passing  stranger,  "why  dont  voa 
go  home?"     She  raised  her  pale  face,  and  with  tears  dimming  her  sweet  blue  eyes,  answered  mournfully  ;  "I  have  no  home,  Father's  a  Drunkard   and  Mother  is  dead." 
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1.  Out    in   the    gloom -y  night,  sad-ly      I     roam, 

2.  We  were  so      hap  -  py   till      Father  drank  rum, 

3.  Oh!  if  the  "Temp 'ranee men"  on- ly  could  find 


I  havo  no  Moth  er  dear,  no  pleas-ant  home  ; 
Then  all  our  sor  -  row  and  trou-  ble  be  -  gun  ; 
Poor,  wretched   Fa-ther,  and  talk    ve  -  ry  kind — 


No  bo  -  dy    cares  for  me, 
Moth-er  grew    pa  -  ler,  and 
If  they  could  stop  him  from 
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no  one  would  cry  Ev  -  en     if  poor      lit  -  tie  Bes-sie  should  die. 

wept  ev  -  ry      day,  Ba  -  by    and   I     were  too  hun-gry    to  play. 

drinking— why,  then  I  should  be  so        ve-ryhap-py    a- gain  1 
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Bare-foot  and    tired,    I've      wander'd  all    day  Ask-iug    for 

Slow- ly  they      fa-ded,and   one  summer's  night,        Found  their  dear 
Is    it    too  late?  "men  of  Temp'rance"please  try,      Or  poor  lit  -  tie  . 
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FATHER'S  A  DRUNKARD,  AND  MOTHER  IS  DEAD.     Continued. 


work — but  I'm  too  small,  they  say  ; 
fa  -  ces  all  si  -  lent  and  white  ; 
Bes  -  sie  may  soon  starve  and  die, 
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On  the  damp  ground  I  must  now  lay  my    head — 
Then  with  big  tears  slow-ly    drop-ping,  I       said  ; 
All  the  day  long  I've  been  beg-ging  for  bread — 
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Fa-ther's  a  Drunkard,  and  Moth-er       is    dead  1 " 
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Moth  -  er,        oh  1      why      did       you     leave       me         a   -    lone,        With       no      one      to        love    me,        no    friends     and 
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Moth  -  er,         oh  1      why      did       you     leave 


lone,        With       no      one      to        love    me,        no    friends     and 
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FATHER'S  A  DRUNKARD,  AND   MOTHER  IS  DEAD.     Concluded. 
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Dark    is      the      night,   and    the    storm    ra  -  ges      wild, 


God       pi  -   ty       Bes  -  sie,      the    Drunkard's    lone    child  I 


home? 


Dark    is      the      night,    and    the    storm    ra  -  ges      wild,  God      pi  -   ty       Bes-  sie,      the    Drunkard's    lone    child! 
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DRINK  NOT  THY  DEAR  LIFE  AWAY. 


Words  by  W.  C.  BAKER. 


Music  by  S.  C.  FOSTER. 
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1.  Drink  not  thy  dear  life      a  -  way,       Dear-est,   as  thou  art  my  own;  Home  with  me  and  children  stay,  Leave,  0,  leave  us  not    a -lone:        All  our 

2.  Drink  not  thy  dear  life      a  -  way; —      Ma-ny    weary  years  have  flown,  Since  the  bright  and  hap-py  day,  When  yon  took  me  for  your  own  ;     When  from 

3.  Drink  not  thy  dear  life      a  -  way ; —  Hear,  0,  hear  my  pleading  prayer,  Leave  the  tempter  while  you  may, Want,  and  woe,  and  death  are  there.      For  our 
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DRINK  NOT  THY  DEAR  LIFE  AWAY.     Concluded. 
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hopes  of    life    are    here        Center'd  round  this  low  -  ly  hearth  ;    And  how  lone,  and  dark,  and  drear,       With-out    thee  up  -  on      the        earth  1 
fath  -  er,  moth  -  er,     all,        That   a  -  lone  in    mem'-ry      live,        Listened      I      to  love's  sweet  call,       And    to      thee  my    all      did        give, 
children  young  and  frail,        For  thine  own  im  -  mor  -  tal    soul,        For  their  moth-er  wan  and    pale,      Leave,  0,    leave  the    cru  -  el  bowl. 


Drink  not    thy  dear  life    a  -  way,    Dear-est     as  thou  art  my    own ;    Home  with  me  and  chil-dren  stay,    Leave,  0,  leave  us  not      a  -  lone  , 
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Drink  not    thy  dear  life    a  -   way,    Dear-est     as  thou  art  my    own  ;   Home  with  me  and  chil-dren  stay,    Leave,  0,  leave  us  not      a  -  lone : 
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THE    BAND    OF   HOPE. 


With  Spirit. 


Music  by  M.  F.  H.  SMITH,    By  permission. 
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1.  Come      all       ye       chil  -  dren, 

2.  The  "  Band     of      Hope "  shall 

3.  We'll      ask       our      fa  -  thers, 


sing  a  song,  Join  with  us  heart  and 
be  our  name,  The  temperance  star  our 
too,     to       come,  And        join    our       hap    -    py 


hand  ; 
guide ; 
band, 


Come    make     our        lit    -    tie 

We      will       not      know      the 

True    temp'- ranee    makes        a 
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par  -    ty      strong,       A 

drunk  -  ard's  shame,     The 

hap  -   py        home,     And 


hap  -  py  temp' -ranee  band, 
drunk  -  ard's  drink  a  -  void, 
makes  a         hap    -.  py      land. 
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We        can  -  not     sing  of 

Cold        wa   -  ter       can    -     not 
Our       moth  -  ers       we  are 


ma  -  ny     things,      For 
do       us      harm,    Strong 
sure      to       gain,       And 
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THE  BAND  OF  HOPE.     Concluded. 
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we      are  young,  we      know, 
drink  may  bring  us       woe, 
all     our      sis  -  ters       too, 


But      we      have  signed       the      temperance  pledge        a        short  time      a 

So       we      have  signed       the      temperance  pledge        a        short  time      a 

For       we      have  signed       the      temperance  pledge       a        short  time       a 
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Come  all    ye  chil-dren,  sing    a  song,  Join  with  us  heart  and  hand  ;    Come  make  our  lit  -  tie      par  -  ty  strong,  A      hap  -py  temperance  band. 
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Come  all    ye  chil-dren,  sing    a  song,  Join  with  us  heart  and  hand  ;    Come  make  our  lit  -  tie      par  -  ty  strong,  A      hap -py  temperance  band. 
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WHEN    THE    BRIGHT    MORNING   STAR.  * 


Words  by  Rev.  JOHN  PIERPONT. 


Adapted  by  D.  J.  MANDELL. 
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1.  When  the  bright  morning  star    the  new 

2.  When  a    shower  on     a    hot    day  of 

3.  Do  you    see    that  stout  oak    on    its 

4.  Now  if      we     have  to  work    in    the 
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day   -  light  is  bringing,  And  the     orchards  and  groves  are  with    me  -  lo  -  dy  ringing ; 

sum   -   mer    is     o  -  ver,  And  the  fields  are  all  smell  -  ing  of     white  and  red  clov-er, 

wind   -  y     hill  growing  ?  Do   you    see  what  great  hailstones  that  black  cloud  is  throwing  ?    Do  you 

shop,    field,  or  stu-dy,  And  would  have    a  strong  hand,  and  a     cheek  that  is   rud-dy,      And  would 
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see  that  steam  war-ship  its 
not    have  a  brain  that  is 
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fum  -  bling  the    bios  -  som    leaves     o    •    ver      and     o  -  ver, 
trade   winds  and  head    winds,  like       hur  -  ri  -  canes  blowing? 
eyes       all  bunged  up,       and     our        nos  -  es       all       bloody — 
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*  This  beautiful  poem  was  probably  the  last  composition  of  its  gifted  author,  and  in  the  last  speech  he  ever  delivered  was  specially  dedicated  by  him  to  the  children,  for  whom  it  is  more  especially 
arranged,  although  it  can  be  sung  by  others  with  equal  appropriateness.    D.  J.  M. 


Sopr.    SolO. 


WHEN    THE    BRIGHT     MOKNINU     5TAK.       Concluded. 
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Why     do       they    so    twit  -  ter,      and      sing      do      you   think  ? 

Alto. 


Why     do        they    so      twit  -  ter. 
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Why  so  fresh,  clean,  and     sweet       are  the  fields     do      you  think?      Why  so  fresh,  clean,  and      sweet  are  the  fields      do      you  think? 

Why  are  oaks,  clouds,  and  war  -  ships    so      strong    do      you    think?      Why  are  oaks,  clouds,  and    war -ships      so      strong    do      you  think? 
Tenor. 


"¥ * 


-f-n- 


How  shall  we    make    and    keep        ourselves  so,       do      you    think  ?      How  shall  toe    make  and    keep 
Bass. 


ourselves  so,        do      you  think  ? 
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sing       do      you    think? 
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Be  -  cause  they've  had    no  -  thing      hut     wa  -  ter         to    drink. 
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Why  so  fresh,  clean,  and      sweet        are  the  fields      do      you     think?      )        Be  -  cause  they've  had    no -thing      but     wa  -  ter         to    drink 
W  ny  are  oaks,  clouds,  and    war-ships  so         strong    do      you     think?      \ 


How  shall  we     make  and      keep        ourselves  so        do      you    think  ?  Why  you     must  have    no  -  thing      hut     wa  -  ter         to    drink. 
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0!    WATER,    BRIGHT    WATER. 
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1.  Some  love  to  drink  from  the  foamy  brink,  Where  the  winedrop's  dance  they  see  r  But  the  water  bright,  in  its    sil-ver  light,  And  a    crys  -  tal  cup  for  me. 

2.  0,  a  goodly  thing  is  the  cooling  spring,'Mong  the  rocks  where  moss  doth  grow;  There's  health  in  the  tide,  and  there's  music  beside, In  the  brooklet's  bounding  flow. 

3.  As  pure  as  Heaven  is  the  water  given  ;  'Tis  for-ev  -  er  fresh  and  new  ;  Distilled  in  the  sky,  it  comes  from  on  high,  In  the  shower  and  the  gentle  dew. 

4.  Let  them  say  'tis  weak,  yet  its  strength  I'll  seek,  For  the  woru  rock  owns  its  sway ;  And  we're  borne  swift  along,  by  its  wing  so  strong,When  it  rises  to  fly  away. 
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01     wa  -  ter,  bright  wa  -  ter  1  pure,  pre  -  cious,  free !      Yes  ;  'tis    wa  -  ter  bright,  in    its    sil  -  ver  light,  And  a     crys-tal  cup  for     me. 
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0 !     wa  -  ter,  bright  wa  -  ter  I  pure,  pre  -  cious,  free  1      Yes  ;  'tis    wa  -  ter  bright,  in    its     sil  -  ver  light,  And  a     crys-tal  cup  for*    me. 
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GOOD  NEWS  TO  CHEER  US. 


Allegretto    Scherzando. 
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1.  Lis-  ten    to  our  Temp'rance  strain,  Good  news  to    cheer  us  ; 

2.  Times  are  changing  day  by  day,      Good  news  to    cheer  us  ; 

3.  Let  it      e  -  cho     far  and  wide,      Good  news  to    cheer  us  ; 

4.  La-dies  now    a    word  for  you,     Friends  who  en  -  dear    us ; 


Breth-ren  join  the    glad  re-frain,     All    hand's  should  hear  us, 

Treating  bo-som  friend's  don't  pay,  Good      news  to    cheer  us, 

We  are    on  the  Temp'rance  side,   Good      news  to     cheer  us, 

Sis-ters,  wives,  and  moth-era,  too,       Good      news  to     cheer  us, 
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Landlords  well  may    fret  and  sigh,  Bran-dy,  Gin  and    rum   so  high,        To-pers  have  to  "  mind  their  eye,"  Good    news  to  cheer  us. 

But- ton  up  your    pock-ets  tight,  When  a    bar-room  heaves  in  sight,  Shun  the  sylvan  "shades  of  night"    Ev    -    er  so  near  us. 

Ev-  ery  son    of        Un  -  cle  Sam,  Who  in  -  dul  -  ges      in    his  dram,  Send  to  him  our      tel  -  e  -  gram, — He       ought  to  hear  us. 

In  this  land  of        lib-er-ty,  May  your  sweet  ex  -  am -pie  be,  For  our  cause  es  -  pe-cial-ly,      Sent      forth  to  cheer  us. 
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GOOD  NEWS  TO  CHEER  US.     Concluded. 
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Spir  -  its  low,    tax  -  es  high,  Mon  -  ey  spent    and      to  -  pers     dry,  Shout  the  Temp'rance  bat  -  tie  cry,     Vic  -  to  -  ry      i3      near     us. 
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Spir  -  its  low,    tax  -  es  high,  Mon  -  ey  spent    and      to  -  pers    dry,  Shout  the  Temp'rance  bat  -  tie    cry,     Vic  -  to  -  ry      is      near     us. 
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DEAR  FATHER,  DRINK  NO  MORE. 


Andante  con  espress, 


Adapted  by  G.  M.   ACKEKMAN. 
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1.  Dear    Fa    -   therl  drink  no  more,  I    pray, 

2.  Dear    Fa    -   ther!  think  of  Mother's  tears, 

3.  Dear    Fa    -    ther  1  do    not  turn  a  -  way, 


It      makes        you  look    so     sad ; 
How       oft  and   sad  they    flow  1 

Nor      think      from  me       to    roam ; 


Come    home,      and  drink  no  more  I 
Oh!      drink         no  more;  then  will  her 
Oh !      drink         no  more,  by  night  or 
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DEAR  FATHER,  DRINK  NO   MORE.     Concluded. 


63 


k—i 


a. 


g-g^- 


A\ 


— v ^»- 

— ?v Kj- 


-®- 


:•=* 


3t=^= 


-f — 3- 


* 


£: 


;£ 


—fr 


* 


■$—0 S 


l2=*= 


say, 
grief 
day, 


Twill    make  dear       Mo  -  ther       glad. 
No         long  -   er       rack     her  so, 

Now     come      let        us        go        home, 


Dear  Fa  -  ther,  think  how  sick  you've  been  ; 
Dear  Fa  -  ther  I  think  what  would  be  -  come  ; 
Thus  spake    in       ten  -  der  -  ness  the      child  ; 
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aches  and    pains    you         know ! 
me,  were    you      to  die ; 

drunk-ard's  heart  was  mov'd  : 


Oh,  drink        no  more,  and  then  you'll  find,  A        home  wher  -  e'er      you  go. 

With  out  a      fa-ther,  friend  or    home,         Be    -  neath    the      chil    -  ly  sky. 

He  signed      the  Pledge  I  he  wept!  he  smiled  I      And     kissed    the      boy       he  lov'd. 
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THE     FREE. 
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1.    A    shout,    a    shout    from    sea      to       sea ;      A      song    from  shore     to    shore,       The  chain    is  riven,      the   slave     is    free,     Free 
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2.    A    shout,     a    shout      of       tri  -  uraph  now ;    The    vie    -    to  -   ry       is     ours ;       Nor  gained  by  sword,    nor     bat  -  tie    bow,     But 
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be    bound  no    moro.      A    shout,    a  shout,    the  night      is      gone,     The  clouds   have  passed    a  -    way,        The    glo  -  ries    of      the 
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love's      su  -   pe  -  rior  powers.     A    shout,     a  shout,  from    sea      to       sea,        A    song      from  shore    to     shore,       Ten  thou-sand  death-less 
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THE     FREE.     Concluded. 
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Temp'rance  sun,      Pour  forth      in    floods    of      day,        The    glo  -  lies    of        the    Temp'rance  sun,      Pour  forth       in    floods    of      day. 
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souls    are  free, —  Free     to        be    bound    no    more,      Ten    thou-  sand  death  -  less    souls   are    free —  Free    to 
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PURE  COLD  WATER. 


Moderate. 
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1.  0      look  not    on  the  tempting  cup,    When  the  wine  is    gleam-ing;  There's  danger  in    the      fa  -  tal  draught,  Poi-son    in    its    beam-ing 

2.  We'll  taste   it    not,  the      ru-  by  wine,      All    our  sen  -  ses  steal  -ing,    It    chills  the  heart,  des-troys  the  brain,  Drowns  each  noble    feel-ing. 

3.  Say,  would  ye  wear  the    rose  of  health,   Broth-er,  son,  and  daughter  ?  Then  shun  the  bright  de  -  cep-tive  bowl,  Drink  the  pure  cold    wa-ter. 

4.  We'll     fill  our  gob-lets      to  the  brim;     Broth-er,  son,  and  daughter;  "We'll  drink  and  sing  with  right  good  will,     Hail  to    pure  cold    wa-ter. 
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PURE  COLD  WATER.     Concluded. 
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From    the    mer  -  ry  laugh-ing  rill,        As      it    glides     a  -  long  the  hill,      We    will  drink    and      re-joice       at      its    spark  -  ling      glow, 
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From    the    mer  -  ry  laugh-ing  rill,"       As      it    glides     a  -  long  the  hill,       We    will  drink    and      re-joice       at      its     spark  -  ling      glow, 
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And    our       mer  -  ry    song  shall  he,        Oh,    the  cool  -  ing  stream  for    me,        Oh,    the      bright     cool  -  ing  stream    for         me, 
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And    our       mer  -  ry    song  shall  be,        Oh,    the  cool  -  ing  stream  for    me,        Oh,    the      bright     coal  -  ing  stream    for 
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Afftttuoso.     Words  by  W.  DEXTER  SMITH,  Jr. 


BROTHER,   DON'T  GO  OUT   TO-NIGHT. 


M.  F.  H.  SMITH. 
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1.  Brotlier,  don't     go  out  to-night,    Stay  at  home,  please  do,  with  mother  ;  Do  not  leave  us  here  a-lone — That's  a  dear     good  darling  brother  1  Mother's 
2     Brother,  I        am  but  a  child,       Yet  I    know  wine's  awful  power  ;    It  has  cursed  our  little  home      Till  we  have      no  happy  hour  1        Take  the 
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dy  -   ing — on  -  ly  think,      And  she  may    not  live  till  morning ;  She  may  die    when  you're  away- 
pledge,  and  don't  go  out,  Be  the  past    forgot— for  -  giv-en :  Then  shall  moth-er  bless  her  boy, 
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Heed  your  lit    -  tie  sis-ter's  warning  1 
Ere  she  goes    from  earth  to  heaven. 
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THE  NEW  "AULD  LANG  SYNE." 


Words  by  "W.  C.  BAKER. 
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old   ac-quaintancebe  forgot,"  the        to- per  wants  to       know, 
tell  you,  Mis-ter      To  •  per,       that  you're  a    sil  -  Jy        elf; 
tak  >ing  poi-son      out      of       sight  should  be  an-other's  aim, 
he  must  go    the  crooked  path,    and  stagger  like    a        clown, 


If    when  he's  thirsty 

You    sure-ly  will  not 

Why  should  you, like  a 

He'd    bet-  ■'.er    do    it 
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so;  If      tak-  ing  tod  -  dy    at  the   bar,  in  sight  of  pass-ers  -  by,  Is        an -y  worse  than  when  you  take  the  same"  upon  the      siy." 

self;  Your    fre-quent  vis-  its    to    the  bar,  or  coun-ter,  will  not      do,  For  such  a  course,  you'll  quickly  find,  will  counteract   on     you. 

same?  And      if      a   man  must  be     a   fool,  and  drink  till  he     is  "  tight,"  We  rath-er  think 'twould  better  be  to     do    so  oat    of    sight. 

town;  For    wag-ging  in    the '  wicked  way  "  a  long  a   crowded  street,  Is  has-ard-ous  to  life  and  limb,  and  ve  -  ry  hi  -  dis  -  creet 
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THE    NEW  "  AULD    LANG  SYNE."        Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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5  The  road  to  ruin,  and  the  har,  are  just  the  same,  you  know  ; 
And  both  are  slippery  and  rough,  aad  lead  to  crime  and  woe : 
And  as  you  totter  on  your  "  phis,"  and  go  a  reeling  pace, 

Ere  you're  aware,  "  the  ground  flies  up,"  and  strikes  you  in  the  face. 

6  Or  when  you  take  your  bitters,  or  wine,  or  gin,  or  rye, 
You  think  to  banish  sorrow,  and  happily  get  high  ; 

And  all  such  ardent  spirits   would  still  keep  you  thinking  so  ; 
But  really,  every  glass  you  take,  a  step  you  lower  go. 

7  The  Inns  in  which  you  go  to  drink,  in  ev'ry  instance  prove 
Intemperance  in  the  interest  in  which  inventions  move  : 

The  "  Shades,"  the  "  Arbors,"  and  the  "  Stores  "  with  liquor  out  of  sight, 
Are  but  so  many  traps  and  schemes  to  make  a  man  get  tight. 

8  The  liquor  vender  is  ashamed  to  have  his  business  seen, 
And  so  he  puts  his  wits  to  work  to  hide  it  with  a  screen. 
You'd  better  take  a  careful  look  before  you  go  too  far, 

And  see  that  there's  no  "  striped  pig,"  crouched  down  behind  the  bar. 

9  In  front  he  sells  his  apples  and  groceries,  so  bold  ; 
But  in  the  roar,  and  very  near,  his  customers  are  sold. 

If  there  you  don't  see  what  you'd  like,  then  exercise  your  wit, 
And  read  the  card  which  plainly  tells  that  "  you  may  ask  for  it." 


10  Tom  and  Jerry,  Brown,  and  Stout,  Porter,  and  Apple  Jack, 
Are  fellows  that  so  frequently  get  people  off  the  track  ; 

And  "  Sours  "  and  "  bitters"  of  all  kinds,  are  but  so  many  tricks 
To  make  your  life  a  "  bitter-sour,"  and  fill  your  head  with  bricks. 

11  This  drinking  liquor,  any  way,  is  life's  most  baneful  bane ; 
It  puts  a  man  in  misery,  in  prison,  and  insane. 

To  drink  with  friends  for  "  friendship's  sake,"  from  out  a  toper's  cup, 
His  health,  and  yours,  and  money  too,  you  verily  drink  up. 

12  Now  my  advise  to  you,  my  friends,  (and  what  [  say  I  mean,) 
In  drinking  places  of  all  kinds,  again  be  never  seen  ; 

For  "old  acquaintance,"  "  medicine,"  and  ev'vy  such  pretense, 
Are  using  up  your  time  and  health,  and  spending  all  your  sense. 

13  If  old  acquaintance  must  be  kept  by  drinking  thus  and  so, 
You'd  better  keep  your  health,  and  let  your  old  acquaintance  go. 
Then  drink  "  the  cup  of  kindness  " — but  the  kindest  cup  you  fill, 
Is  that  which  bubbles  from  the  ground,  and  not  from  out  the  still. 

14  Let  others  have  their  "  brandy -todd,"  their   "  cocktails,"  "  smiles,"  and. 

"  smashes," 
And  guzzle  on,  till  they  are  gray,  those  miserable  trashes — 
If  others  act  like  silly  fools,  why  should  you  also  do  it? 
Then  take  a  little  good  advice — I'm  sure  you'll  never  rue  it. 
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LOOK  LIVELY  LADS  AND  LASSES. 
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(  1.  Look    live-ly    lads  and  lass-es,      for  the  Temperance  ball  is  roll-  ing  Through  all  the  beauteous    ave-nues,       of         hu-man  life  and    soul;        ) 
{       A    -     long  the  dus  -  ty  high-ways,  where  King  Al-co-hol  is  stroll-ing,  He  will  catch  a  few  more  tum-bles,  3truck  to  postures  strange  and  droll,    j 

a  -  long  the  heart's  bright  strand  ; 
land. 


(  2.  Tread   lightly  lads  and  lass-es,      lo  I  the  Temperance  breeze  is  blowing  More  than  ever  fresh  and  vigorous,        a  -  long  the  heart's  bright  strand  ;  ) 
(      And  the  Temperance  ship  is  sailing  with  its  sheets  all  filled  and  flowing,  Bearing  treasures  rich  with  blessing, —  full  of  joy  for  eve-ry        land.       \ 

{ 


3.  Dance  gai-ly  lads  and  lass-es  ;  hark!  the  Temperance  bell  is  ringing,  With  a  cadence  loud  and   cheer-ful,        nev-er  heard  on  earth  be  -  fore  ;      ) 
Old    King  Alcoh's  ears  are  open,  and  its  mu  -  sic  and  your  sing  -  ing  Will  affright  him  worse  than  cannon-shot,  or  the  thunder's  migh-ty    roar.       \ 
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Then  look    live-ly !  lively  1  young  folks,    And     toe  the  mark  ye     old  folks,    Plant  your  standard  yet  more  firmly,       Set  your   aim  and  calling 
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Then  look    live-ly !  lively !  young  folks,    And     toe  the  mark  ye     old  folks,    Plant  your  standard  yet  more  firmly,       Set  your  aim  and  calling 
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LOOK  LIVELY  LADS,  AND  LASSES.     Concluded. 
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high,  We'll  build  the  earth  with  beauty,  and  we'll  wipe  out  Alcoh's     old      jokes,  And  burn  him  with  a    bonfire,  that  shall  gladden  all  the    sky. 
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high,  We'll  build  the  earth  with  beauty,  and  we'll  wipe  out  Alcoh's     old      jokes,  And  burn  him  with  a    bonfire,  that  shall  gladden  all   the    sky. 
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OR,  WE  ARE  LOVERS  OF  COLD  WATER. 
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1.  We  are      lovers    of      cold  wa  -  ter  In    its     pure  un  -  sul-lied    state  ;  Not  mixed  with  Rum  or  Whiskey         Our  spi  -  rits  to      e    - 

2.  We  will    raise  our  standard  higher,  That         all     around  may  see,  How  great  is    now  this   ar-my, —       The  ar-my    of     the 

3.  Then         come  and  join  this  ar  -  my,  'Tis  a       pure  cold  wa  -  ter  band  ;  Your  homes  will  be  more  happy —       Then  give  us  now  your 
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YE  FRIENDS  OF  TEMPERANCE,  OH!     Concluded. 


late.  We  broke  the  bonds  of  sla  -  vo  -  ry  That  bound  us  to  the  shore  Of  King  Al  -  cohol's  do  -  min-ions,  And  we'll  re  -  turn  no  more. 
Free.  King  Bacchus  feels  un  -  ea  -  sy,  When  he  doth  near  us  come  ;  He  does  not  love  cold  wa  -  ter  But  Whiskey,  Wine  and  Rum. 
hand.      Oh,    leave  the  ru  -  by    wine-cup,  Drink  of  its    dregs  no  more;    There  is   poi-son  in     its   con-tact,       Then  dash  it    to    the     floor. 
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Vords  by  Mrs.  KIDDER. 


f*  WHEN  I  WAS  ELECTED  TO  CONGRESS." 
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I    shall  ne'er  for  -  get        the    day,     When 
na-tive    skill  and    pol  -  ished  care,  To    make  the  oth    -  er     mem  -  hers  stare    When 


was      a    rare  and    vir-tuous  youth,  And    much  ad  -  die  -  ted      to      the  truth,  And    nev  -    er  stepped  a-    side,       for  -  sooth,     Till 
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ar  -  rivod  in    Washing  -  ton — The  con  -  test    o'er,  the    victory  won,  Friends  pressing  round  me 
a  -  rose,  my  spir  -  its  shrunk,  My  heart  leaped  up,  then  fell — ker-chunk,  And  down  in-  to        a 


I  was  e  -  lect-ed  to      Con  -  gressl  'Twas  there  my  temp'rance  pledge  I  broke,  'Twas  there  I  learned  to  fight  and  smoke,  And  had     I  not  thrown 
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"WHEN    I   WAS    ELECTED   TO   CONGRESS." 


Continued. 


one 
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off 


by    one,        I    thought    my  -  self     a        raon  -  strous  gun,        I    took    great      pains   ac  -  cord  -  ing  -  ly,      to        hold  my    head   up 
I      sunk,  While  Snif  -  kins  bawled  "  the  man's  dead  drunk,"  The    foul        as    -  sex  -  tion      I        de-nied,    My      cour-age    ral  -  lied 
the    yoke,      I    might-      ere      this  have    learned  to    choke.  And    now        my    friends    to      you      I'd  say,    Who    fain  would  choose  the 
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"WHEN  I   WAS  ELECTED  TO  CONGRESS."    Concluded. 
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Conversation.  1st  v. 
Brown,  (in  a  nasal  tone),  Mr.  Potts,  our  new  Member  of  Con- 
gress from  Toddyville,  Mr.  Snifkins;  Mr.  Snifkins,  Mi*.  Potts. 

Snifkins,  (in  a  loud  voice.)  Happy  to  meet  you  sir;  trust  you'll 
prove  an  honor  to  the  Legislature  body  sir,  that  very  honorable 
and  virtuous  body,  sir !     What'll  you  take  to  drink  ? 

Cho.  Spouting,  &c. 


Conversation.  2d  v. 
Chairman,     Order,  gentlemen,  order,  Potts  has  the  floor ! 
Snifkins.     Potts  is  drunk  sir !  Potts  That  I  deny  sir. 
Snifkins.  I  say  you  are  high,  sir !     Potts.  I  say  you  lie,  sir ! 
Snifkins.  Take  that,  sir,  (hitting  him  over  the  head.) 
Potts.  You've  crushed  my  hat  sir.    Chairman.  Order,  gen- 
tleman, order.  Cho.  Spouting,  &c. 
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Spout-ing,  shout-ing,  lots    to    say,  Drink  -  ing,  fight-  ing,  all    for  pay,        I    shall  ne'er  for-get    the  day,  When  I    was    e  -  lect  -  ed    to  Congress. 
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Spout-ing,  shout-ing,  lots    to    say,    Drink-ing  fight  -  ing,  all    for    pay,        I    shall  ne'er  for-get    the  day,  When  I  was    e  -  lect  -ed    to  Congress. 
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BEAUTIFUL  SPARKLING  WATER. 


Words  by  FRED.  BELLOWS. 


Music  by  HENRY  TUCKER. 


— N — |=5^ — N— 

77-P ^-S^jT-i H1— 


V Q 2 _ss LI LL 


-N — ! 


1,  Beau  -  ti  -   ful      spark    -    ling     wa    -    -    ter, 

2.  Danc-ing      a    -  mid  the       val    -    -    leys 
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Cool    as      the       moun    -     tain      dew    -    -    -    drop, 
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BEAUTIFUL   SPARKLING   WATER.     Concluded. 
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RIGHT  OVER  WRONG.  * 

(COMING  EIGHT  ALONG.) 


The  HUTCHINSON  FAMILY. 
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1.  Be    -    hold       the      day      of        prom  -  ise      comes,  Full        of     in  -   spi    -    ra  -    tion, 

2.  Al    -    rea    -    dy       in       the       gold    -  en        east     The    glo  -  ri  -  ous    light  is        dawn  -  ing, 
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morn-ing.  O'er  all      the  land  their  voi  -  ces  ring,  While  yet      the  world  is 

ev  -    er.  The  world  be  -  gins     to      feel      the  fire,    And  e'en    the  poor    be  - 
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RIGHT  OVER  WRONG.     Continued. 
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gone ;  While    Heav'n  -  ly        an      -       gels      seem        to        say,      "  The      good      time's"  com  -    ing  on.  0 !  the 

napping,  'Till       e'en         the    sluggards     be  -  gin  to       spring  As  they  hear       the      spi    -    rits    "rap  -    ping,"  0 1  the 

sot-ter,  To        save        him  -  self  from  burn  -   ing       up,        Jumps    in  the    cool    -    ing  wa  -  ter.      0 1  the 
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Good     time,  the       good     time,         The      good  time's  com  -  ing         on, 
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RIGHT  OVER  WRONG.     Concluded. 
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THEY   ALL   SIGH    FOR    FREEDOM. 


Words  by  Mrs.  KIDDER. 
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give  the  drunkard  free-dom,  Ye  men  who  dupe  and  lead  them,  And  thus  help  clothe  and  feed  them,  In  these  U  -  ni  -  ted  States, 
men  who  spend  their  leis  -  ure,  To  fill  your  tills  with  treas  -  ure  Are  wretch-ed  be-yond  meas  -  ure,  In  these  U  -  ni  -  ted  States, 
dens  are    so      al  -  lur  -  ing,  The    vic-tim  long  en  -  dur  -  iug,  Drinks     on  till  past    all    cur  -  ing,    In  these   U  -  ni  -  ted  States. 

ma  -  ny  wives  are     sigh  -  ing,  And  hun-gry  chil-dren    cry  -  ing,  For     bread  you  are    de  -  ny  -  ing,    In  these  U  -  ni  -  ted  States. 

ofiimes  see  your  bet  -  ters,  Yes,  no  -  ble  men  of  let  -  ters,  Bound  down  by  fi  -  ery  fet  -  ters,  In  these  U  -  ni  -  ted  States, 
give  the  drunkard   free-dom,  Ye    men  who  dupe  and  lead  them,  And    thus  help  clothe  and  feed  them,  In  these  U  -  ni  -  ted  States. 
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For    they    all    sigh  for     freedom,  They    all    sigh   for     free-dom,  For  they    all    sigh   for     free-dom,    In   these    U  -  ni  -  ted  States. 
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For    they    all    sigh  for     freedom,  They   all    sigh   for     free-dom,  For  they   all     sigh  for     free-dom,    In  these   U  •  ni  -  ted  States. 
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THE  TEMPERANCE  PARTING  HYMN. 


Words  by  D.  J.  MANDELL. 

Moderate, 


Music  by  M.  F.  H.  SMITH. 
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1.  We  part,     we        part,  each        swell  -  ing      heart,      Is       filled      with    fond      e    -     mo  -  tion,        The     songs    we've    sung,    from 

2.  We  go,       yes        go,     yet         fast       or        slow,     The      path        is    straight  be    -    fore    us,  No         tip    -    sy        reel,       no 

3.  Ah !       home,   bright    home,  let  those    who    roam,     The    world's  weird    lewd  -  ness        try  -  ing ;      Come    taste       our      bliss,      and 
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tongue  to  tongue, 
drunk  -  en  squeal, 
change    for        this, 
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Have    rolled     like    waves      of  o    -    cean.        We're    glad,    we're     glad  I        the        talk    we've      had,        Has 

Ac   -   com  -   pa  -    nies       our        cho   -  rus.  The      soul's     true      tone,         is  all        our      own,      Sweet 

Their      sor  -  rows      and      their      sigh  -  ing. —    Thus      part       and        go,      earth's     pro  -  gress  through,      Till 


TEMPERANCE  PARTING  HYMN.     Concluded. 
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told    for    man-hood's     glo  -  ry, 
thoughts  our  spir  -  its      chastening, 
time    no     more  shall      sev  -  er, 


And  God's  own  smile    has    shone  the  -while,        As       we 
As    clad    with  strength  we  reach     at  length,      The  homes 
And   rills    of       life      he  -  yond     all    strife,    Shall  quench 


re  -  hearsed  our  sto    -    ry. 

for      which  we're       has  -  tening. 
our      thirst  for  ev    -    er. 
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We're  glad,  we're  glad!  the  talk  we've  had,  Has  told  for  manhood's  glo-ry,    And  God's  own  smile  has  shone  the  while,  As    we  rehearsed  our     sto-ry. 
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We're  glad,  we're  glad!  the  talk  we've  had,  Has  told  for  manhood's  glo-ry,    And  God's  own  smile  has  shone  the  while,  As    we  rehearsed  our     sto-ry, 
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